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fir fries frhctof Tjfrtf* 

iK»^S^r ite "' 

«■ -"*« 

|to it be dc »yo4 ! %tt. htcre he COm ’ 

Jmuft disenable it. 

Enter Per it Its. 

« OT your tweet mnficke this laft nig f ” 
j dppr 6 tcft my cares were nruer better fed 

With foch delightful! plcafing 
ra„ Tricrour eratesplcal 


, Tetfrlts Pr'wenf Tyre, 

0 f m ine leuy offence ;nor neucrdidmya&ions 
r«mmcn« ja decd might gamehcr Ume, 

Or your difpleafore. 

Traitor, thou tyeft. 

?rr.Ttaytdr? 

?Euen fn°hi* throate, vnlcffc lie be a King, 
i khat’cais me traitor I returoe the lye, 

I L.Now by the Gods I do applaud hi s cotuage. 
?Ay anions are as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuct rclifht cfabafe difeent: 

1 tame tnto your Court for houourscaufe, 

• ^od not to be a rebell to our ftatc : 

And he that atherwife accounts of me, 

This (word {hall prooue hce s honours enemy ♦ 

Ki*i. No ? here comes my daughter,(he can witnefle ir , 


irh fjch dclighttult pleating harmony, 
ter % is your gr«es jMw to commend, 

^°R>f^ir, You are Muficks mafter. 

jvf^C worft of all her fcholiers(myg*od ImA) 

W £?do^hSe ofmy'daugSer/ir ? 

Per, t\ root! vertuous Princeflfe, 

Ktnr. And fhec’sfrire too,is the not ? . 

t>,/ As - fair? day in Summer 5 wondrou* faire, 

\in g Sir my daughter tbinlces very well of you, 

And^e^UbT; yXschollet} thc ^[ C ^ f C *° I J*® glad of it with all my neart, 

Per. I am Tnwotthy to be her W» » e |fe, ^t»m« you ile bring y®u in fobicdhor 

Xtne. She tnmkcsnotfojpeiuJet 9 l| Kni»bt of fp w %® nB °t hauing my content, 
P J_Vi hat’s heere, a letter , that fheloues the S«V« iff ^ youf louc ^ ^ ^ 

Tisthe Kings fubtilty to bauetny lues Vpw a Granger ? who for ought I knoi 

Oh fteke not to intrap me gracious L®r , May be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 


• Enter Tbnifa. 

•Ter. Then as you are as vcrtuous,a$ faire, 
.Bcfolue your angry father, ifmy tongue 
Diderefolicite, or my hand fubfenbe 
To any tillable that made loue to you ? 

Ihi. Why fir if you, had who takes offence, 
i At tbit would make me glad 
11 j Sf«|. Yta miftris, are you fo peremptory ? 

' lam glad of it with all my heart, 

Hr tame v ou ile brine v«u inkibic£fion« 


Tisthe Kings fubtilty to nauen.y *»w 
Oh fteke not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

gS'Lc-o. ,**&*»** 


Bellow yout loue and your affedtions, 

Vpon a Granger ? who for ought I know. 
May be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 
Asgteat in blood as I my felfr, 

Theieferc hearc you miftris, eyther frame 
Tout will to mine ; and you fir hcare you, 
Eytber be rul’d by me , or He make you — 
Man and wife ; nay, come your bands 
f .And hp s m u ft ftalt it too ; being ioynd, 


A fide. 

A fide.. 
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